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AN ELOPEMENT SPOILED.

The coachman stood in the wide hall door,
And white as snow were the gloves he W A
And the golden band “roun < tall silks hat
bgm-l a ray o- light on the hall door mat

The heiress stond.in the darkoned hall,
Securely wrepped in her hood and shawl--
"Taras a tale of love that has oft been told—
*Pwas the houyr of her tlight with the coace-
man bold,

The banker walted without the gate,

As sllent and grim as avenging fate,

And deep aml low wis the cath iy <wvore,
And heavy and thick the olub he oore.
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TIZE RED TASSEL.
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{3 tho Spirit, After All, That
Makes the Man."

A= aat before my open grate to-
night, takine a tired man’s ease in
dressing-gown and slippers, my thoughts
wandered idly back over the events of
the day and settled, singularly enough,
upon on clegrant red tassel that I kad
observed, with a physician’s abstracted
olance, depending from a window-cur-
tain in Madame Maystonz's chamber.
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About forty vears ago, o
terine calondar i, 1 aw
mornine with a sudden, vivid conseious-
ness  of impending  destiny under the
weather roof, which 1
pointed out in HLlip:!l-:‘\'ilIu- as the “old
Rainford place,”” and clambored with
double my usual speed out of the bil-
lowy of the feather bed, al-
thoteh in truth, what with the pain and
nervons [rigl bl, it was never
mv wont to be ¢ For yvou
l'ill}' have seen al you have the
bad manners to an old doe-

ribe of memory, take

the untlat-
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13;__'u|'-- and mis<hapen—anunpit
circumsiznee that has long ceased 1o
trouble the paticnts who nesd my skill
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and pay my chargzes, but has never en- |

tirely ceased Lo trouble me. Yet I am
twice the man, let
poreal inches as well as meatal, that 1
WUS eVer expe ded to b, You would
have thoneht me a pilifal yonngster in-
deed, i vou eould have seen me on that
oray March !!!ul‘.';:..'!‘_f sucered 1o recol-
lection, IEEIT!riI!:‘ down the olil-Tashionead
staircase, thin and white and twisted to
one side by unsecmly deformity, my
wreiched bit of a body I.JE\:-H! ]'_\ a
great, square head, w ith brown eyes
peering mournfully out from under a
thicket of tangled hair. You wonla
have stopped to speak to me tenderiy,
as fo a child, maybe. and would have
answered with ineredulous ms
shrill retort that 1 was eizhteen yvears
old last Christmas c!:::" and wanted no
man s pity.

But if vou had onee heard my mother,
with tears and sobbines and hidines
of the face in hermatronly white
tell the story of her only son—how
had dropped him, a hearty baby
tweaty months, from her fainting arms
upon the stones of the wharl, when she
had hastenced there with her nelrhbors
to see my father's ship come in and the
bronzed, rough-bearded sailors, turning
from the embraces of their wives and
sweethearts, had told her with stam-
mering speech that she alone should see
her husband never more until the
gave up its dead, you would not have
forgotten speedily in what wise it came
to pass that the last of the Rainfords
was a weakling and aeripple. If 1 my-
self had been able to refrain from brood-
ing over that batter truth, there was one
member of our little houschold who
would not have suffered me to forget it
for a dav. My grandfather, known
to all Skipperville as Old Cap'n
Reuben, was the scourge of my child-
hood, being stern of tongue and mighty
of bulk and gifted with a contempt as
huge as his body for every son of the
Rainfords who was found on his tweaty-
first birthday to stand below the haugh-
tv Rainford measure of six feet one. 1
may as well acknowledze here that in
our village home we were a family of
no trifling consequence and, that mar-
velous stories of the deeds of my broad-
shouldered and sea-farinz ancestors
were teld on winter evenings by aged
fireside Zossips, who did not fail to com-
plete their narraggon with a melanch

shake of the head and words too much
like these:

“*Ay, ay; it was a fine old stock. We
shall not se» itslike in Skipperville azin.
Baut it is nich run ot a'ready, for O
Cap'n Reuben is hard upon his eighties,
an’ there's nary Rainford loft !}
him. save for the Widder's erooked Loy,
who'll a0t be like to tread the deck 0™ a
three-master, as as there'schurch-
yard grass to cover him.™

But stuna and ‘j' ke
was by such chance shafts as vhese, it
was the sword-edge of my rrandfather's
contenpt that ent me to the heart
That msjestic firure which had not
learned to stoop in all its eighty years,
that massive head crowned with snow-
white hair, that rugged face bearing
still the marks of sea and storm, that
tmperious right hand stained—as the
whisper ran—with 'the mutinons blood
of a sailor, that bheavy foet 0 agile
©nce and fearless in icy riggiungs, that
qeep, grufl voice with never in all its
cadence a kindly tone for me, over-
shadowed all my sickly boyhood and
hedged it in with a helpless seuse of

.. My case was indeed a hard one. The
n spirit burned in my ile
frame. but anly to consume, nat to Hllu-
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but what heroic dead had tne strairhi-
limbed left on ex

form? Meanwhile, my weakness and
puny stature rend=ring me of little use
to any one, I was allowed to attend the
villare mueh as health per-
mitted and inclination surcestel.  Bat
althonelh I was an inecessant reader of
odd wvolames as Iheary af-
forded and wouald Le earled np with my
book for hours at 2 time in the
corner of the south porch, where my
araadfather, headine me no mora than
the dog at his feer, sat upright in his
hirh-backed chair, his two powerinl
hands clasped over the head of his stick
and his wistful ey turned  seaward,
vet my attendance at the little school
house on the hiil was decidedly desulto-
ry. This aro-e part I_f from my aversion
to the society of other lads of my own
age, 5o much larcer and more vigorous
thap myself, and partly from the unsat-
isfactory character of the
dispensed by tflaxen-headed young fel-
lews from a neizhboring acuiemy, who
Jogeed only as much arithmetic and
into the small bovs on the

N I '
SCH00: Os y 4

=k

|
saeh anr

*»

instruction,

L}
(s L8 L ia i | g
o 'I’_l..ll.l‘\.

- 1- — . . . - - '
their keener sense of d 1Y towas d the
laree girls on the hiex selter.

But this winter a lady had taken her

haared and graseful. and my devotion
torschool had received an unprescdentod
impetas. Az [ put the matter fo my self,
with the delichted sense of the final, the
predetermined, the inevitable, 1 had
found my desting, 1 had met my coun-
terpart, I had fallen in love. 1 was a
worm bes<ide her. Be it eranted. If
the sun shines on a worm, is he not
warmed? The blomdl of a dauntless
race was flowing throngh my veins.
With that pale faee as i gniding star,

e the wealthiest |
| enerey, my legs being disabled, had rone

still |

| from thesa,
| s

| faee. _
nomadic existence known as boarding |

me tell you, in cor- |

i than
| =summer
| a fervid if oceasionaliy unmetrical dee-

i dropped upon a crickel

weside |

wheat caxes

the path to foriuae wigzht open even vet,
In point of fact, in me the Rainford

to the brain, ana many a romance haul |
spin in conseguence throuzh the lonr
and idle hours of my childiiood. My
deformity and my feebl were so
repulsive to the sturdy instinet within
me that 1 lived in an deal world apart
In myv daily Iot Iy weak-
s, scorn and bitterness.  These were
tuo airy materials for fiv akizh fancy to
build with, and thas. althoqash lelt to tind
her own straw, she lued wroazht
vily and so well thut 1 had grown gnite
the image of myself H
erallant vouns mariner, the erown of all
the i“.'_lil‘]"ll:"!‘. Wil |‘-_\‘ one swift turn of
the fateful wheel had woa inches and
‘ wealth and fune, al
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sin the erippled

wre sat faney. like a

spider. spinning colave!
hioy's vounga brain, just s she has some-
times spoa them sinee even within the
TAanN E*'.h‘ of n !’t‘-:!!'l".iil-]-' old do tor of
my acquaintance, and weaviag  with
every one the vision Lsweet, orave

Al so, when in the conrse of that

rovmid, highly cherished by the cdues-
tianal fatherss as o @sviee at oee soesial
and  economieal, Miss Celia Lineoln
knocked at my grandfather’s door, 1
arted gearcely o more extravagant pard
many taller of ecichicen

les, in slipping my first poem,

laration of my sentiments, under the
bead-embroidered  pin-cushion that my
carcinl mother had drawn from the
camphor-chiest and placed upon our vis-
itor's burean. 1t was the remembrance
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of thiz decisive £

lad

in
hand shake upon the rattling latehas |
opencid the Kitchen door next mornine,
but onee within the inflnence of that
cheery spot, the one room in the hous:
where my mother roigned supreme, |
aned gave myself

act which made my

up to the expectation of breakfasting
with the teagher.

It must be confessed, to bozin  with,
that the Widow Rainford, to make nse
of villaze phrase, was preparing a bhreak-
fass much more ¢ than usual
Thae little, white-spread table, ven in
stranze fashien from sweet-smelling
woods that never grew on honest Yan-

1. stood twisted
lees bhefore the : cookinr-stove,
much at a loss to aaderstand why it
should be thus ealled unon to snpport a
platter of bony herrings asd a uish of
chubby doushnuts, in addition to its
customary morning burden of buck-

and cofee. The |v:{':-’l:“"l
jue. also, too nely for wshiness and
\ iful, broucht frox
wasz by the youngest Captain
last home-returning
put shout in mind
reason it had
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perforea called bian n
Japuan as it
Kainford,

voyvage, was ejualiy
to understand for what

on his

{ hoen so abrupily emptied of the relue-

tant molasses and filled to the brim, in-
stead with golden maple syrup.

But whatever perplexity may have be-
set such stray articles of foreign furni-
tnre and crockery, the bright little
kitehen, in general, seemed well content
vith these indications of festivity. The
kettle sang a jovial song. The flat-
irons, standing in an even row on the
mantel shelf, with their black noses
turned up disdainfully toward the ceil-
ing, nevertheless elbowed oae another
jn seeret excitement. The portrait of
George Washington above the cloek,
albeit somewhat dimmed by the smoke
of maay a broiling, smiled through its
stains benpignantlv.  Yellow Tabby,
suiffing the delicious odors that hung
upon the air, wrapped her eestatic tail
more tightly about her paws and shut
her blinking eves aguinst temptation.
But the most comfortable sizht of all
was the face of my comely mother her-
solf, as she finally raised her flushed
cheeks from the fire and said, in a voice
musical with motherly tenderness and
household cheer:

“Now, Ralph, mm and eall your
teacher to her br h

Dear mother! she woild always for-

cakfast,

et my vesrs and treat me like a baby: |
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Miss Lang
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My mother ereetad Miss Lincoln with
her usual simple cordiality, as gr
as a wayside fountiin to thirsty lips,
and asked if she had passed a restful
niznt.

“Yes, I thank you,” replied the school
teacher, with a certain preecision of ar-
ticulation suggestive of the spelling
book. **I slept extremely well.™

1 blash again for indignation.
What right had she to these sound
slumbers at such a crisis of my life, if
not of hers? I myself had presumed
that I should tass on a sleepless pillow
all long and remembered a little

y that I had kissed Nod's scep-
ter before the village clock struck twelve.

eful

th for eripples to per- | oxplanation possible.

sunniest |

frout benches as was compativle with |

place behind the inii-stained desk—|
a rirl of some twenty summers, dark- |

sceions of his |

e | and hanc

heart? Thers was only one
She had not yvet

I wished

a lover's

| cancht sight of my note.

| " - .
| ha:d had the eourage to pin it apon the

| top of the cushion mstead of concealing
it beaeath. Bat azs we stood behind our
{ ey walting, according to the family
| custom, for the entrance of my ;::'3.‘.1'{'
| father, Miss Lineola turaed to m: with
: her little, professional air of staid dig-
nity and said, as she drew out my idec-
| zical poem from her poeket:
“You were early in passing in your
composition, Ralph. I said they necd
{ oot be ready before Friday afternoon.
| I have corrected this, however, although
as I had not my blue pencil with me,
yoi must nolice that have drawn ared
live under botp fhe misspelled words
| and the errors T grammatical construe-
| tion. I have made a cross against sev-
eral false rhymes and the most seriously
defective rhythims, It is a pretty effort,
I think. and you have improvel greatly
in punctuation,™

My disgust and chagzrin admitted of
po words. The only love-letter I ever
wrote or ever shall, I erushed hurriedly
into my pocket, and was grateful that
the arrival of my grandfather divorted
attention from my crimson cheeks.

He entered with his most stately air,
and I readily perccived that his delay
was due to extra attention bestowed
upon his toilet. He had the naturai
callantry of a s»aman and astonished
Miss Lineoln by kissing her pale brow
deliberately, with the worls:

“Dear madame, allow me to salute
voi.”' He performed the same ceremony
in connection with my mother, who sub-
nearly tweaty years, never daring to
cross her hushand's father, of whom she
stood in an awe even deeper than my
own.
ner, too, recommended his greetings.
Of me he tosk, as usual, not the slightest
notice.

My grandfather having politely seated
his gaest, procecded todrawous hisown
ponderon; arm-chair, a sigaal at which

my mother and I ventared to take our
placas, and while old Cap’'n Reuben was
Lineoln in his deep

addrossine  Miss
tones, my mother poared the coffee and

teaderaess for me and her nueasy
some trouble in my
a very pyramid of the

eret
1scionsness of
aee, by heapinge
= T "y 1 malraa SaN
puckwieal; ciacs upon

vyl

You are, my dear youny mndam,™

inddfacher was saving, “engaged,

. inthe ocoupation of teaching.™

heard that old Cap'n Reuben

exceedingly  deaf, Miss Liacola
bowa] sileatly In answer.

“An  honorable n\'_‘.".l;:.t'.in:!." con-
tinuwml my grandfather; ~pray tell me
how many pupils have the happiness of
heing under yourinstruction at present.”

“* A Hhont '[!.iil'l_\.” r.:l-léw’_ the 1".I..".
her silvery voice.
old man sho ke

raising

But the his head
mournfully.

1 do not hear you, madam.
listened ton long to the roar of stormy
The ocrash of winds and
waves fills  my ears continually
andd renders  if hand for any
linman voice to reach me, [ have spiled
the seas, dear madam, for over half a
century, and 1 should have found a
reave lone sinee beneath their tides
There my father sleeps and  his  brave
father before him,—both stalwart men
in their time and the dosrs of many a
wortky doad, And my son, who ranke:l
with the best of his raee. who sailed
from this port. on his twenty-lirst birth-
day, Capiain of as fine a whaler as ever
rode the waves—my is gone
fore. It is pot often that you see.
haps, a family on New Eagland soil so
prond of pedigree. But my
were bold and hardy sallors whose
pam:s will not lightly perish. Ah,

mad une, it is a thousand pities that the
| blo sd af the Rainfords flows no more, for
I 2 old man now and mine is already
turning to ice within my veins.”

A
titiention, 1 ecould see, with a certain
habitual pride in my grandfather. that
AMiss Lincoln, now meetiaz him for the
first time. was strongly impressed by his
words aad manner. Uhe ancient French
deseent of our family was appareat in
his courtly bearing, made more emphatic
by the lerdly air that years of sover
eiznty on board his ship had given him.

But ashe sadly shook his snowy head,
[ lamenting for his sea-faring race soon

SIS,

sOn be-
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his infirmity, hastened to say, nol-

ting
and smiline toward me: *“*Bat here

ding
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and as bright as nead b at his lessons,
whenever he chooses to study.™

“He will always persist in seeing ms
arainst the backeround of a black-
hoard and 2 map,” 1 groaned inwardly.
while my poor mother, who so seldom

radiant with pleasure and deluzed my
cakes with a fresh supply of syrup.

teacher's words,
glance and said, bending his shazgy
brows upon me with a frown:

Nay, madame, the Rainford men
have passed away. The lad features
my son, but only as a shadow in the
glass., Manhood is declared in action,
and this mopish girl in pantaloons—
dear madame, pray excuse the term—
is but the hollow echo of voices heard
no more. His arms are pipe stems and
his hands are elaws. He has never done
a deed, nor can, nor will. 1le bears the
Rainford eves and hair, and dwells be-
neath the Rainford roof. but as useless-
Iy as a picture on the wall. The men
of my n&me, dear madame, sleep in
ocean graves, all save myself, whom
death has, maybe, forgotten, for never
vet has the spoiler sought 3 Rainford on
land. Ah! if my son hud loft a son, and
not & doll, behimd him, I would vet sail
the seas once more and be buriad where
my father sleeps, in the far Arvctic

Ocean, with an jeelx for my only
| mo: "

The me!
{ man's manner b
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rr
nent. '
incholy majesty of the old
d Dbroueht (he tears to
v eves. He noticed
them, wel pleased, and when. on rising
from the breakfass table, she eq
Lerself for school, wranping ¢

shoalders a warm, red eloak, w

1 1+ .
s nsiener s

rine tassel, not the

monsiranecs of my mother nor
wintry morning eould resiruiin
{ the callant old aentleman from olering
| the teacher his arm to the school-honse,
i We were doubtiess a comieal littie
| company as we mude our way across
| the frozen tields, treading cantionsly on
| the ice-crusted drifts of snow and fol-
lowing. where we could. the direction
of the spell-bound river. that glittered.
white and voiceless, at the botiom of
the long embankment, near whose edge
we stepped. My grandfather insisted
on yielding up the narrow footpath,
trodden by the school-boys, to his de-
mure companion, and struggled on by
her side as best he could, feeling his

TR
| of the
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wrought of whale’s tooth and whose
weight was taore than I ofter. cared o
lift. A blue comforter, the ends stream-

in the wind, was tied sbous his ears.

But who ever heard of a lady sleeping

pop Lowriy well after (e nudingraf 2

;t?-éc Lincoln walked quietly besido him

mitted eeacefully, s she had doae for

The quaint courtesy of his man-

served us all in tarn, expressing her se-

my

I have

midst all my foming rage and mor- |

to become extinet, my teacher, forget- |

is Ralph, Captaia Rainford. a good boy |

. . - |
heard a syilable in my praise, groew

My grandfather had not heard the|
but he followed her |

way with a mighty cane whose knot was |

ly as the approval of my orandiather, I missive which had been warmed against l in her red cloak, resting her little hand

lightly on his great coat-sleeve and
miving ear to the old sailor's profuse
| and stately compliments with as com-
posed a countenanes as if ha wore re-
citing multiplication table. 1
|Timped at a good distance behind, my
! books nader my arm and my cap drawa
¢losery down over my sulky face.

Just I was watching the red
tassel and one end of the blue com-
{orter, havine been blown tozether by
a gust of sleety wind, dancing and
flirtine in the most indecorous manner
behind their wearers' backs, there rose
a shout behind ns.

“The bull! Look ont! The ball!™ 1
knew the meaning of that ery too well.
I knesr what a ferocious animal it was
that Farmer Ingram kept stalled upin a
cornoer of the lot throuzh which we
were passing. In summer we school
children always shunned this pasiure,
| but throagh the winter the bull was kept
‘in confincment and I bad entertaiaed
no thourht of peril. How well I re-
member that instant! There was no
time for dreamingz then. The spark ol
nanhood in my blood burst into flame
1 looked upon life and death. and honot
outshone them both. Ifelt a strange
exultation and complete self-possession.
The furious beast, its tail erect and head
bent low, maddened by the sight of the
red eloak, was rashing full apon Miss
Lineoln, who had bat just eaughnt sixht
of it and stond pale as a ghost, helpless
from utter terror. Throwing down my
books, I hurried toward her as fast as
my hobbling limbs would carry me. I
could not play evea the hero gracefully,
yvou see. My grandfather turned his
head at the same time and without the
panse of an instant. old as he was,
whirled his mighty eane above his head
and dashel across the snow to meet the
buil. But his foot slipped on the glassy
eritst and he fell heavily, the ecana bo-
ing thrown ineffectually from his hand,
right before the feet of the red-eyed
brute, who teampled him as he plunged
ogward, without pausing, toward the
helpless zirk. I remember thinking even
then, in the supreme moment of perils
what shameful bigotry it was in the
prejudiced cseature to fly into such a
passion with any one for offending his
fastidious taste in dress. I saw but one
course of action open before me, not
nl':;_r_ni:}--ul nor ;:::::‘in.:-. but ;r.‘i'h:l.p- -
ble of savine a woman's life. A boy
eould not 1j;
but I was a licht little fellow and mizht
possibly slide safely down the bank and
out upon the iee, where Mr. Bull would
find it embarrassing to follow,

Quicker than the thougzht, I had torn
the obnoxious scariet clonk from the
teacher’'s shoulders, and, holding it by
the tassel, tlourished it so oflensively in
| the animal’s eyos as he drew near that
| he swerved from his path, with a low
r' snort of fury. and direeted his chareo at
{ ones amainst mysell. who had leapt as
| far away from Miss Lincoln as I could.

I serambied back to the very edre of
the embankment and even as I feli the
hot breath of the beast upon my fuee,
threw my heels over my head witha
| shrill, derisive hoot, and, eurled into a
{ hall, still elingine to the eloak, rolled
down the steep izeline and ous upon the
river.  The exasperated bull pitched
headlone after me, flonadered a mo-
ment in the drifts, throneh whose cirnst
he broke forthwith, and. readered
frantic by his obstinate and ugly wrath,
blind to everything exeopt that flutter-
ing red rag, rashed heavily out upon
the thin sheet of ice, which erashed and
cave way beneath him.  In one instant
more he was caught as in a trap. the
ereatar part of his body immersed in
the bitter cold water and jazged edges
of ice entting his tough hide at every

struoale,

Well! That was all. There was
nothine more for me todo but rnbh my
poor lamo legs and hobble up the bank

t that T did not cut exactly

the

as

3

acain. I fei
a heroie fizure. as I erept wearily across
the snow, leaving Farmer Ingram and
his men to extricate the bellowing bull,
which was in danger of drowning itself
by its impatient plunges. My only re-
oret was that the red tassel had  been
wrenched from the cloak. Ifound Miss
Linecoln, hee eves flooded with grateful
tears, supporting my grandfather, who
was much shaken by taeexeitement and
the fall, and more severely et than
any of us as yet surmised by the {ramp-
lineg ha had undergone

As I limped ap to them, hat crushed
|and jacket awry., brushing off the
patches of snow from clothes wiith one
hand, while in the other I still grasped
the cloak and tassel, Miss Lincoln, to
my consternation, threw herarms about
my neek and Kissed me.

“You are the dearest little boy in the
world, Ralph,” she eried, withno trace
of the spelling-book left in her eager
speech, “how ean I ever thank you?"’

But i think a finer thrill passed
throuzh my frame, when the white-
haired sea Captain, for the first time in
our two lives, gave me his honored hand
and said in those deep tones, never be-
fore so gracious to my ears:

+*Well done, my grandson.
the deed of a Rainford.™

My log has burzaed to ashes. T must
light my chamber candle and go to bed.
There is nothing more to tell, unless
you care to hear that when I was actu-
ally confronted with the question, 1
found it easier to ask Miss Lincoln for
the red tassel than for her hand. and
| my grandfather for a medical education

than permission to set up house-keeping.
“Why do you choose to be a doctor,
| Ralph?™ he queried, not unkindly.
“What better use can I make of my
brains, sinee they are all of the Rainford
in me, than by setting them to the help
of othes poor fellows., who may be in as
hard a case as mine?'’ I answered in
she shrill tone that penetrated his dull
| ears most readily.

l v, ay, that.is true,” he responded,
musinely, “your eyes have a flash like
your father's, It

{ after all, that makes the man.™

| And my poor grandfather, who never

{ knew another well day from the hanr

It was

izht: a eripple couid not run; |

alsh., It is the ugﬁrﬁs'

! man on the foolstool.

| women gruduates

vhen the bull’s hoofs passed over him, |

ended hiz money upon me ;

iis sultferings lightened

ol 0% : ter working hard at my
books this sida of the water, T siudied

i hospitals for several

and vunlishel a litile E;;;nm':h-t. |
e

nich gained me some
eh-

-“""' My reJurn,
coavenient ref
bor I did
1;!;';‘--.}’ for 1‘.]*.'

{o MArry some ona

ry Miss Liacoln,

m that she preferred
1 else—a missionary
. with a gray beard, who toox her off tc
Turkey, where she died ten years agoo!
the fever. But I find myself, with mz
easy, bachelor habits, pretty comforta
ble as the mounths go by. 1havea littlo
money. alittle fame, a little good-will
{ up and down the street, and a profession
: that gives my intellectual activities aad
| my human sympathies equal play. 1
| have a few treasures, too. massive
| cane, with the whale tooth head, is one
jofthem. And if I should open the
seoret drawer in my oflice desk you
: would find there nothing very pathetic
! or romantie, only a lock of my mother's
white hair and a faded scarlet tassel. —
!Im Lee Bales, in Springficid
! {Mass.) Republican. . _ _

e

liberally |

SCHOOL AND CHURCAH.

—The almost universal practice of |
teachinz abstract numbers Lefore con-
arete Is an inversion ef natare and com- |
mon sense.—Philadelphia Presc.

—The Oxford Press, it is claimed,
uses paper enouch each year in printing
Bibles to form a band nearly nine inches |
wide aronnd the earth. :

—The most sublime aanouncement |
aver mnde to man is that Jesus Christ |
came into the world to save sinners: and |
vet we are so familiar wish it that we |
regard it as a commonplace.

—Four young ladies were among the
recipients of scholarships at the recent |
contest in Cornell University.  Four
voung men also won. Comnell believes
in equal honors and privileges.—Syra-
cuse Journal,

—The Duke of Worfolk has given to|
the Catholic Church sinee 1858, when
he became of aze, more than $2,500,(0:).
besides very large sums to privite chari- ‘
ties which amount to ncarly as much
more.

—Bishop Wordsworth, of the Churel |

of England, diocese of Seotland. has|
lately sunouneed to his clergy that he|
despairs of a union between the Estab-
lished Chureh of Seotland, the ‘*Aula
Kirk," and the Episcopal Churchin that
Land.

—The eldest daughter of Dr. Thomas,
of Baltimore, one of the Johns Hopkins
trustees, recently graduated from Zurich
University with the highest honors in
philosopy earned by any student in the
past two hundred years.

—During the trial of a disputed set-
tlement at Leith, Scotland, one of the
witnesses was asked: “Do sermons
that are delivered and not read edify
you most?” He excited the risibility of |
the Court by replying, I consider that
if ministers can not remember their
sermons, it is perfectly unreasonable to
expect their hearers to do so.”

—A man visiting London went to
church and seated himself without hesi-
tation in the nearest pew. Soon the
owner came in, eved the stranger crit-
ically, and writing <My pew™ on the
flvleaf of a praver-book, handed the
book to the intruder. The stranger read
the messace, smiled a  beautiful smile,
and wrote undernenth: * Nice pew.
What do you pay for it?"

—The difference between the condi
tion of education in the South and that
in the North is vividly set forth in a few
statisties which we take from the report
of the Commissioner of Edneation.  Ae-
cording to this document the average
schiool year eonsists in North Caroling
of 62.5 days, in Georgia of 63, in Ten-
nessce of 73, in Rhode Island of 184 in
New Jersey of 192, in Maryland of 199.
In Alabama the annual per capita ex-
pense of each ehild is %101, in Massa-
chusetts, 815.83. —Chicago Journal.

—Of the donations by women to dif-
forent colleges in this country S750,000
has heen given for the benefit of women,
less than half of the sam given by wo-
men for man's benefit; S137.000 haw
been bestowed h‘\‘ women to co-eduea-
tional institutions, not taking into ae-
count the immense sum given by Mrs.
Fiske to Cornell University, which is
now in litieation.  There are now 13,000
from colleges who aid,
in 2 measure, these institutions.  Vas-
sar graduates haver given $25,000 in
fifty vears to their alma mater. The
Harvard Annex has received a sum ol
$45,000. Wellesley, throngh Mrs.
Valeria Stone, has been benefited over
£100,000 worth, and Smith College,
founded by a lady, Miss Sophia Smith,
has had 365,000, — Cleveland Leader.

A

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
—A

b

violin has been in-
vented. Now when soms one discovers
H 1 llni:\u'!(wg u}at‘z'.l. hi!‘.:_’f‘r .hr \\'i';irj.' _‘n;:]
of the public will find rest. —Chivago
Tribune. '

—An old meoro woman, praying for
a ceriain slanderer, said: <0, Lord,
won't vou be kind enouch to take de
door of his mouth ofl|, and when you puk
it on agnin  just hanyg it on the gospel
hinges of peace on carth and good will
to men."

A voung lady who was too sick ta
wazh the supper dishes recovered sufli-
ciently fifteen minutes after her mother
had performed the job to play croguet
and =it up” with a voung man uatil
midnight. What delieate ecreatures
American eirls are, anvhow.—Drate’s
Travelers’ Magazine.

—*You may talk as much as you
please,” remarked the irascible man;
*but let me teil you that I consider your
arzuments as well as vourself benaath
my notice. 1 don’t give youso mach as
a thourht.””  *I hope not,” was the re-
sponse: I wouldn’t have you bank-
rupt yourself on my account.—Zoslon
Transeripl.

—+Wife, T wish you could make pies
that would taste as good as my mother's
used to.”'  “Well, my dear, yon rua out
and bring in a pailful of water and a hod-
ful of conl and an armful of wood, justas
you used to for your mother, and maybe

-~ 1
NOISeIess

! vou will like my pies as well.”  He con-

«luded the pies would do just as they
were.—Boston Post.

—Say, ma, I seen a nigger put seven
egos in his mouth all at onee,” said
Johnny Quarle as he came in from his
supper. *Humph, that's nothing; your
father put that butcher shop and a
horse and wagon into his,” tartly re-
plied Mrs. Quarle. Whisky was the
ruination of the old man.—ZDroekiyn
Tintes.

—He was reading a patent-medicine
almanac. Suddeniy he jumped up and
shouted to his wife: “Somebody run for
the doctor: I'm sick. I'm the sickest
There ain't a
disease known to medical seience that I
havent got promounced symptoms of.
| have reached the advanced stace of
evervthing. Somebody run for the doe-
tor quick! —Detroit Fost.

—++Father, please tell me what en-

| tail meaas and if we have such a baw in

the United States?” Father—Under
the law of entail. my bhoy, the landed
properiy of the father is handed down
to the eldest son, successively. zenera-
t'on ufter generation. We have no
such provision in the United States.
ffere the money generally goes to the
pwvers who scitle tl
You sce the dilference?”’— N, Y. Sun.

- - i A e
Spirai Tracery.
i
as

There is nothinzy more wonderfzl
woodwork than the spiral tracery,

‘certain wonderful pieces of turning

made in Ohio are called. The turning
is so true that the different parts of a
twist or of an intricate braided pattern
slip into place unerringly, and large
screens and panels are made in which
the wood seems as flexible and manage-
able as a silken cable. Arches from
which curtains may be hung. screens
into which mirrors or rare embroideries
may be fitted, little panels for desk rail-
and easels of lightness and

are a few of the things for

has already been

» father’s ostate. |

T. B. ROSS,
Physician and Surgeon,

Faving recently located for the of
his profession, respectiully offers his services
%o the citizens of Abjlene and vicinity.

OFFICE and sonsulting room at residence
on Cedar street, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fla 'k, where he can be found both day sad
night --all hours.

S. M. HUNTER, M. D.,
Physician and Surgeon,

HOoOorXrE, EANSAS.

All ealls promptly answered, either day or
mght. Office with Grovir & Hunter, Druggista.

RAUB & JACKSON,
DENTISTS

(Successors to Dr. Rise).
Dental Parlors, Cor. Broadway & Second Sta.,

ABILENE, HEAINSAS.

All operations known to the Dental profes-
slon performed in the most skiliful manper.

| Teeth extravted without pain by the use of

local anwsthetics and ges.

W. P. SEEDS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Am_n_l‘"l. n.:nm
STAMBAUGH & HURD,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

ANILENE, ANSAS.
J.E. BONEBRAKE.I't:s. | W. R. DRYER, Cash.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK,

o
Capltal, 75,000, Surplus, $15,000.

ABILENE BANK.
FISHER, J. E. HEEBST,
?r.‘.;tn :r::u.n:er.

¢. 0. LEBOLD, J. "..\I
E A. 1B

Our individual liability is not limited, as 13 the
case with stockbolders of incorporated b

LEBOLD, FISHER & (0., Bankers.

THOMAS KIRBY,

Banker,

ABILENE, KANSAS,
TRANSACTS A

GENERAL BARKING BUSINESS

Gives Especial Attention to Colleetions

Buys and Scils Foreign and Do-
mentie Exchange.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans

£= All business promptiy attended to. [1y

N EWA

CicaAR FACTORY

Notice to Dealers in Cigars and Tobacco:—
[ wish to inform you that I ain now prt-lmml
to furnish you with the HEST quality of Cigars
at the very LOWEST figures.

WM. MIEY ER,

Faotory under Kirby's Bank.

M. L. POTTER,

General Auctioneer,

WOODBINE P. 0., KANSAS,

Will ery sales of all kinds at reasonsble
rates. Satisfaction guarnnteed or no pay.

C. W. LIGGETT,
AUCTIONEER.

All gales promptly attended to and satisfao
tion guaranteed. FPost-oflice address,

Anﬂ:_m, n_tn_s.a.s.
GEO. A. NILES,
Ceneral Auctioneer

For Dickinson and Adjoining Countiea.

About ten years' practice in the Eastern and
Western States.  Charges reasonable, rnd sat
isfaction guaranteed. FPost-oftice address,

ATFTIIIN n, FEAINSAS,

FRANK A. SMALLEY,

Attorney at Law,
REAL ESTATE,

Insurance and Gollection Agent.

Abstracts of titles furnished, taxes paid,
rents collected and money judiciously invest-
ed for non-residents. 1 represent the best
Fire, Lightning and Tornado Insurance Com-
panies in the world. All business promptly
and faithfully attended to.

§7-3m

F. B. WILSON. W.W. WILSON

F. B. WILSON & SON,

Real Estate Agents,

ABILENE, KANSAS.

Representthe following InsuranceCompanies:

Fireman’s Fund, of Califernia.
Union, of California.

North German Insurance Co.
Merchants’y of Newark.

Mattoon Life Insarance Co., of Illinoils.

Hartford iLiTe and Annuity,

of Hartford, Connecticut.

CO TO THE

Western Home Narsery

4% Miles North of

DETIROIT, HANSAS,

For your Fruit and Ormamental T con
eisting of the following kinds of Trees, Vines.
etc.: Appies, Pesch, Pears, Piums, Cherry,
ince, Apricots, Crab Apples, Ju
verrics, Blackberries, Strawberries, Cur
rants, Gooseherries, Pie Plant, and all kinds
of Shade Trees -.nrl“l"lmr{gis Shrabs, Ever-
s, (m L) Blﬂ’
mmm twounilm mhr than the
Hose or Early Vermont; cooks dry »nd
: can use them when only haif grown
I grarsatee potatoes large enoligh-1o use
In six weeks from time of planting.
If you nead ia the above line you
will save money

1-Cm

—

on or

ELLER’S
CHAMPION

Bakery,

The Best of Bread
PIES AND CAKES

Always on Hand.

Dorecrioneay & Gy

A SPECIALTY.

K

ICE CREAM & OYSTERS

IN SEASON.

Tobacco
SPECIALTIES.

—_—

THE PALM LEAF PLUG
CHEWING TOBAGCO
AND THE GUYNOR
5 CENT CIGAR.

FOUND ONLY AT THE

LITTLE RED STORE,

A. K. VANDERBILT,

Proprietor.

1y

FRUIT TREES!

HOME GROWN
FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TRELS,
GRAPE VINES,

Small Fruit, Evergreans, Rhubarh,
RUSSIAN MULBERRY.

For sale at the Nursery, near the
lridge over the Smoky Hill river, at

Enterprise.
S. HOLDSWORTH & CO.

LOW PRICES

Do the Buginess.
GREAT

[laranes Sile

ewell’s

CARPETS

In All Grades.

MATTINGS, OIL CLOTH, LINOEEUN,
Rugs, Draggets, Door Mads, &,

An immense stock, comprising the
standard goods, guaranteed to be
strictly as represented, ab

Prices Below Competition.

A comparison will convince any one
competent to judge.

Wall Paper and Fine Decorations

An especially full and elegant stock
always in the house, such as is rarely
carried outside of the large cities. Alss
full lines of samples of the most costly
and desirable goods in the market,
which will be promptly supplied by ex-
press, giving a choice of stock such as
can be supplied by no one house in the
country.

BARCAINS

In Wiadow Shades, Fixtnres and Trime
mings, Sleel Engravings, Pholegraph
Geods, Ciromos, Pianes of nearly every
meke, Organs—Mason & Hamlia, Weste
ern Cottage and ethers. SEWING Mi-
CHINES— Domestic, Eldridge, Hartlond,
White, Estey, Singer, and many olher
kinds.

My method of business has been to
handle the VENY BEST GOODS, that [
could fully guarantee, nssuzed that is
the end it would be to the advantage of
my customers and of my business,
do not propose to change this polie:
but if azy one wants cheap goods, [ w
supply them as low as any one ean. Alk
the above and very much more in sddi-
tion to the stock of Beoks

Staticnery in




